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State  of  Rome, 


H  ATI  ftill  be  plagu'd  and  never  take  tL. 

Scourge, 
Whilft  Loads  of  Venal  Tralli  my  Ven- 
geance urge  ? 
Shall  Sporus"*  Epigrams,  and  Codrus^  Odes, 
sUnpunilh'd,  haunt  their  Sovereign's  Mefs'^d  Abodes? 
Shall  BuUus,  Lulio^  all  the  hireling  Hounds 
Bark  on,  unlafli'd,  proteded  by  their  Gowns  ? 
Shall  Scurrio,  Euhulus,  and  ABC, 
Leave  in  the  Chandler's  Shops  no  room  for  me  ? 
No,  tho'  the  Stage  be  interdidcd  quite, 
The  Prefs  yet  open,  Romans  ftill  may  Write. 
On  then,  and  fearlefs  rhyme  in  Graccus\  Spite, 

*  Semper  ego  auditor  tantum  ?    nunqiiamne  reponam, 
Vexatus  toties  rauci  Thefeide  Codri  ? 
Impune  ergo  mihi  recitaverit  ilk  togatas. 
Hie  elegos  ?    impune  diem  confumpferit  ingens 

Telephus  ? . 

— — —  Sti'.lta  eji  dementia^  cum  tot  ubiqtie 
Vatihis  occurraSy  peritur^  parcere  charta. 


'^. 


But 


(    4    ) 
But  why,  with  Rage,  I  grafp  the  Satire's  Rodj 
'  Why  tread  the  Paths  that  keen  Lucilius  trod, 
Attend  the  Caufes  which  my  Ire  provoke  ; 
When  Roman  Sailors  feel  the  SpanianW  Yoke, 
By  all  forfaken,  and  defpis'd  by  all, 
When  Latium  trembles  at  the  Name  of  Gaul', 
When  black  Corruption  fpreads  her  Wings  around. 
And  Bribery,  bare-fac'd,  ftalks  the  Senate  Ground ,; 
^  When  Fair  Crifpinus^  pretty  Man  of  Wit ! 
Dare's  in  his  Mailer's  Ear  his  Venom  fpit ; 
Who  trips  about  the  Town  in  Tyian  Dye, 
A  gaudy,   glitt'ring,  flutt'ring,  teazing  Fly  ; 
By  whom  each  fair  one  may  hQ—what  ?  why  fann'd^ 
So  fond's  the  Thing  to  ftiew  his  Ladj-Hand. 
When  mad  Santurius  may  unhang'd  go  on. 
To  make  Men  drunk,  then  flab  'em  when  h'as  done. 
And  hanging  *  athirft  for  human  Gore 
Condemn  his  half-try  d  Culprits  by  the  Score, 
"^  When  each  Place  fwarms  with  fuch  a  fhameleG  Crew, 
What  Pen  holds  Gall  to  give  'em  all  their  due  ? 
And  yet  to  fee  all  this  and  to  refrain. 
What  Ribs  of  Iron  can  my  Gall  contain? 

^  Ctir  tmncn  hoc  libeat  optius  decurrere  campo. 
Per  quern  magnus  equos  aurunca  flexit  alumnus 
Si  vacal,  (sf  placidi  rationem  admittitis,  edam. 
Cum  tencr  uxorem  ducat  Spado  :    Mcevia  Tufcam 
Figat  aprwn,  ^  nuda  teneat  venabula  mamma  : 

3  Cum  pars  Niliade  plebis,  cum  verna  Canopi 
Crifpinus-,  Tyrias  burner o  revocante  lacernas., 
Ventilet  ajiivum  digitis  fudantibus   aurum. 

♦  Difficile  eji  Satyram  non  fcribere.     Nam  quis  iniquj: 
Tarn  patiens  urbis,  tarn  ferrensy  ut  teneat  fe  ? 
f^id  referam,  quanta  ficcum  jecur  ardeat  ira. 
Cum  populum  gregibus  comittim  premat  hie  fpoliator 
Pupilli  projlantis  ?      ..■._■ 

Fierce 


(  ^  ) 

Fierce  Indignation  boils  within  my  Veins, 
To  fee  big  Sharpers  proud  with  impious  Gains 
Roll  in  their  Cars,  and  boafl  their  knavijk  Mains. 
^  With  what  Refentment  mud  the  Mufe  behold, 
The  Wife  brought  over  by  her  Spotife  and  fold, 
Who  his  taught  Eyes  up  to  the  Cieling  throws, 
Hears  the  Jobb  done,  then  back  to  B- —  goes. 
What  Age  fo  vail  a  Crop  of  Follies  bore. 
When  was  each  Vice  fo  dignify 'd  before  ? 
None,  none  can  e'er  out-do  us  —  future  Times    45 
Can't  add  one  Scruple  to  our  prefent  Crimes ; 
^  Our  Sons  but  the  fame  Things  can  wiili  and  do, 
Each  Vice  is  at  the  higheft  it  can  go. 
Spread,  Satire,  fpread  thy  Wings,  and  fearlefs  fly 
To  feize  thy  Prey,  tho'  lurking  ne'er  fo  high.    50 
If  Nature  could  not,  Anger  would  indite, 
And,  thus  provok'd,  e'en  Codrus'  felf  might  write ; 
But  hold,  what  Folly  I  how  dar'll  thou  again 
Speak  dangerous  Truths,  or  fpoken  how  maintain  ? 

,  Cum  lens  accipiat  mtechi  hona,Jt  capiemli    '    (^  '"'■•■ 
Jus  nullum  u.wri,  doftus  ipedlare  lacunar,^-    .,       . 
jj,'      Ei   quando  uberior  virorum  copia  ?  qitando  ■_!  Tlv"! 

Major  avariticc  patuit  finus  ?  

Nil  erit  ulterius,  quod  tiafiris  morihus  addat 

Pvfteritas. 

Eadcm  cupient  facientque  minores. 

c  Omne  in  prxcipiti   vitium  Jletit,  utere  velis, 

Totos  pande  finus.  dicas  hie  forfitan,  unde 

Ingenium  par  mat  trite  ?  unde  ilia  prior  um 

Scribendi,  quodcumqiie  animo  flagrante  liberet^ 

SirUpliciias,  cujus  non  audeo  diccre  nomen  ? 
*  Si  Natura  negat,  tacit  Indignatio  verilim. 

B  When 


^7/ 


C   <5    ) 

When  Roman  Liberty's  fo  far  bereft 

The  Honeft  Heart  —  that  fcarce  the  Name  is  left. 

E're  Scandahm  Magnatum  was  begot 

'  No  matter  if  his  Lordfliip  winch'd  or  not. 

But  now  if  Freedom  with  the  Great,  you  take, 

If  into  Rogues  omnipotent  you  rake, 

's  your  Doom,  or  you  muft  flie  Abroad, 

To  fcape  the  Scourge  of  the  devouring  Rod. 
Mufe  be  advis'd,  be  cautious  of  your  Ears, 

Hold,  hold  in  Time  —  a  Summons  from  the s, 

A  Summons  from  the  s,  well  let  it  come; 

Not  till  next  Ides  of  Marchj  I  meet  my  Doom, 
And  none,  in  Rome,  if  fuch  grofs  Vices  thrive, 
Another  Ides  of  March  would  chufe,  to  live. 

By  Heav'n  Fam  Sick  on't  —  ^  O  were  I  convey 'd, 
Whtrt  Lapland  Ice  obftrudsthe  Merchant's  Trade; 
When  Vice  in  Triumph  lords  it  thro'  the  Land, 
And  titl'd  Knaves  fupport  her  on  each  Hand ; 
When  ev'ry  Fool's  prefer'd,  when  Villany 
Grows  rich  and  great,  and  Cheats  alone  are  free ; 
When  Beardlefs  Mifers,  Brutes  unknown  before 
Wait  hourly  to  be  Bought  at  ---—*>  Door.;; 

7  ^dd  rcfert  di5iis  ignofcat  Mittius,  an  non  ? 
— —  tecum  prills  ergo  loluta 

Hac  animo  ante  tubas  ;  galeatum.fero  duelli, 

8  Ultra  Sauromitas  fugere  hinc  Met,  ^  glacinkm 
Oceanum,  quoties  aliquid  de  morilms  audeni, 
^i  Curios  fimulant,  Of  Bacchanalia  vivunl, 
Indo£li  pritnum  : 

When 


(    7    ) 

When  B-'-'S  and  T s  ev'ry  where  you  meet, 

And  C""S  and  ff^- s  choak  up  ev'ry  Street ; 

^  When  W'"-d's,  the  cock  Prieft,  -  that  puling  Sot, 
JuO:  ilip'd  the  Shell,  and  in  a  Tunick  got, 
Yet  boafts  ten  Thoufand  Boobies  in  his  Train, 
Gaping  to  catch  the  Ooze  of  his  mad  Brain ; 
*  When  T' — te  both  Sexes  ads,  before 
A  vile  Indorfer,  and  behind  a  Whore ; 
And  'tvvixt  the  Males  of  0- — n.  Scenes  are  pad 
Which  make  old  2)-«— 's  leud  Nodurnals  chafte* 
'°  Say  Dear  Swintonius  what  detefted  Clime, 
Taught  Latiums  learned  Sons  fo  dire  a  Crime  ? 
Thro'  what  curft  Caufe  do  thefe  Diftempers  rage  ? 
What,  Why  the  bafe  corrupt  corrupting  Age ;    90 
Noliberal  Science  finds  the  leafi:  Support, 
No^'focial  Virtue  meets  one  Friend  at  Court; 
Ko  Profit  rifes  from  the  licens'd  Stage, 
No  Licenfe  granted  to  the  Truth-fraught  Page , 
"None  rais'd,none  lov'd,butHe  who  loves  theTimes, 
Who's  skill'd  in  dark  Intrigues,  and  plung'd  in 
-"    Crimes, 

^  Non  tiilit  ex  illis  torvUm  Laronia  quemdam 

Ckimcntem  toties,  ttbi  mine  lex  Julia  ?  dorims  f 

Ad  quern  ita  ftibridens  :  Felicia  tempora,  qme  fe 

Morhis  opponunt :  habeat  jam  Roraa  pudornm. 
*  Hifpo  fubit  Juvenes,  ct  morba  pallet  utroque. 

>o  — —  O,  pater  urbis 

Unde  nefas   tantum  Litiis  pajloribus  ?         ■ 

^ando  artibus  inquit  honejiis 

Nullus  in  urbe  locus,  nulla  emolument  a  Laborum, 

"  ^is  nunc  diligitur,  nifi  concius,  et  cui  fervcns 
^ftuat  occultis  animus  Semperque  tacendis  ? 
•     Gnecum  wbem  non  pojfum  ferre,  ^hierites^ 

Virtue 


(    8    ) 

Virtue  and  Knowledge,  all,  aloud,  deride, 
Learning  and  Wit's  induftrioufly  decry'd  ; 
No  Eounty's  felt  but  what  the  Great  advance 
To  glut  the  Scum  o^  Italy,  and  France. 
''  Where  rank  Aduk'rers  break  the  Nuptial  State, 
And  fcarce  a  Bed  but  feels  a  Foreign  Weight ; 
Where  no  one  Woman  for  one  Man  feems  meant, 
pAit  fooner  with  one  Leg  would  be  content : 
'3  In  ev'ry  Street  the  Belides  appear,  105 

And  Clytemneftras  fprout  up  every  where. 

'^  Here  if  one  honeft  Man  I  chance  to  View 
Above  bafe  Int'reft,  and  to  Friendihip  true ; 
One  Woman  charter  than  the  common  Crew, 
I  rank  them  with  the  Prodigies  of  Fame, 
And  marvel  whence  the  lovely  Monfters  came. 
15  \\rorfe  than  the  Iron  Age  now  onward  moves, 
For  conftant  Ufe  our  Vices  fo  improves, 
That  bafl'd  Nature's  at  a  Lofs  to  frame, 
A  Metal  bafe  enough  to  give  the  Age  a  Name  : 
'Tis  Time,  high  Time  to  fly  this  fnameful  Place, , , 
Where  Truth  nor  Juftice  dare  not  lliew  the  Face. 

'-  Antiquum  et  velus  eft  alienum,  PofihumcLecium 
Concuture,  <• 

Urns  Ikrincc  vir  fufficit  ?    Ocyus  ilhd 
Extorquebis,    ut    h.^c  ociilo  contenta  fu  uno. 

'3   Occunmt  mullet  tibi  Belides 

Mane  Clytemneftram  nulks  non  Vicus  habebit. 

'■)  Nunc  ft  dcpofitum  non  iufidctur  amicus 

Si  reddal  Veterem  cum  totd    ifrugine  fnllem^ 

Prodigiofa  fides,   &  Tiifcis  digna  Libcllis. 
'J  Nona  <£tas  agitur  perjoraque  fecula  ferri 

Temporibus  quorum  fcekri  non  invenit  ipja 

Nomen,  et  a  nullo  pofuii  Natura  metallo. 


(9) 
(i6)  Here  let  Arturius  live,  and  fuch  as  He, 

Such  Manners  will  with  fuch  a  Land  agree; 

Chiefs  who,  in  Senates,  have  the  golden  Knack 

Of  turning  Truth  to  Lies,  and  White  to  Black. 

Who  build  vail  Halls  to  lodge  their  wedded  IVhorCy 

And  by  Excife  and  Taxes  ftarve  the  Poor. 

( 1 7)  Here  Sporus  live-and  once  more  feel  my  Rage> 
Once  and  again  I  drag  thee  on  the  Stage  ; 
Male-female  Thing,  without  one  Virtue  made, 
Fit  only  for  the  Pathick's  loathlome  Trade  : 
Feeble  and  weak  in  all  that's  good  and  right, 
And  only  ftrong  in  Impudence  and  Spite. 
What  tho'  by  Blood  thou  ftrutTt  a  gaudy  Peer  ? 
What  tho'  thou  neftlefl's  in  thy  Mailer's  Ear  ? 
No  III  Man's  happy  -  lead  of  all  are  they 
Whole  Study's  to  corrupt,  revile,  betray. 

(i  8)  What's  the  Advantage  Junius,  or  the  Good 
That  you  can  boaft  a  rich  paternal  Blood  ? 
Vain  are  their  Hopes  who  fancy  to  inherit, 
By  Trees  of  Pedigree,  or  Fame,  or  Merit, 
Tho'  plodding  Heralds,  thro'  each  Branch  may  trace 
Old  Captains,  or  old  Geri'rals  of  their  Race, 

C  While 

(16) ■ Vivanl  Arturius  iflky 

Et  Catulus :  Maneant  qui  nigra  in  Candida  Vertunt, 
^ceis  facile  eji  adem  conducere,  flumina.  Partus 

Et  prabere  caput  Domini  venale  fub  haftd. 

(17)  Ei.ce  iterum  Crifpinus  ;  y  fft  mihi  fepe  vocandus 
j^d  Partes,  monjlrum  nulla  Virtute  redetnptum 
AVitiis^  /eger.  folaque  libidine  fortis  : 

^id  referl  igitur,  qnantis  Jumenta  fatigct 
Porticibus,  quanta  Nemorum  veSietur  in  umbra  ? 
Nemo  malus  faiix^  minime  corrupter 

(18)  Stcjnmata  quid  faciunt  ?  quidprodefi,  Pontice,  Icngo 
Sanguine  cenferi  ? 

^is  fru5fus  generis  tabula  ja^are  cupaci 

Corvi/ium. 

• Effigies  quo 

Tot  Bellatorum,  fi  luditur  alea  pernox 
Antt  Numantinos  ? 


(     10    ) 

While  their  bafe  Deeds  their  Anceftors  belie, 
And  grieve  the  Brafs,  that  Hands  difhonour'd  by. 

( I  p)  How  can'!!  thou  Junius  in  mock  Triumph  bear 
INames  gain'd  by  Conqueffc  in  the  Gallic  Wslt  ? 

(20)  VYho,  who  will  call  thofe  Noble  that  deface^ 
By  meaner  A61:s,  the  Glories  of  their  Race  ? 
Whofe  only  Title  to  their  Father's  Fame, 
Is  couch'd  in  the  dead  Letters  of  their  Name, 
A  Dwarf  as  well  a  Giant's  Name  may  bear. 
Or  the  puft'd  Afs  the  Lyon's  Mantle  wear. 

{2 1)  To  whom,  you'll  ask,  is  this  Correilion  due  ? 
Why  realy  Junius  it  is  meant  for  you. 
Who  deem  your  Ferfon  Second  to  Divine, 
Becaufe  defcended  from  a  god-like  Line  ; 
Tho"  yet  but  Orie  illuftrious  A61  you've  done, 
Forfook  your  Chief,  and  from  your  Colours  run; 

(22y)  Great  Son  of  Troy,  who  e're  extoU'd  a  Bead, 
For  being  of  a  Race  above  the  reft  ? 
For  if  fleet  ViBor''s  Progeny  at  lafl: 
Prove's  a  mere  Jade  and  in  each  Match  is  caft, 
No  favour  for  the  Stallion  we  retain, 
No  Reverence  for  the  weak  degenerate  Strain ; 

That 

(19)  Cur  AUobrogicis  Cff  magna  gaudeat  ara 

Natus  in  Htrculeo  Fabius  lare  ?  ft  cupiJiis,  fi 
Vanus,  ijj  Euganea  quantumvis  mollior  agna  ? 

C20)  ^is  enim  generofum  dixerit  hunc,  qui 

Indignus  genere,  tf  p\€claro  Nomine  tantum 
Infignis  ?  Nanum  cujufdam  atlajita  vocamus  j 

• Canibits  pgris  Scabicque  Vetufta 

L^vibus,  i3  ficcalamhentibus  orahucerna^ 
Nomen  erat  Leo. 
(21)  His  ego  quern  mojiui?  tecum  eft  mihi  fermc,  Rubelli 
Plance, 

Tumes  alto  Druforum  Sanguine y  tanquam 

Feccris  Irfe  aHqidd,  propter  quod  7wbilis  ejfes. 
(22)  Die  imhl,  I'eucrorum  proles,  animalia  fniila 
'vi"'^  gff^erofa  putet^  nifi  forlia,  nempe  volucrem 
Sic  l.iudainus  Equum,  facilis  cut  plunina  Palma 
Fervet,  i^  exidtat  rauco  vi^oria  circo. 


(It) 

That  we  may  therefore  you,  not  your's,  admire, 
Fir  ft,  Sir,  fome  Honour  of  your  own  acquire; 
Add  to  that  Stock  which  juftly  we  beftow 
On  the  great  Shade  to  whom  your  Blood  you  owe; 

C2cOLct  your  own  Ads  immortalize  your  Name^ 
Your  Grandiires  Glory  will  your  Stains  proclaim, 
And  to  a  clearer  Light  expofe  your  Shame. 
"  For  ftill  more  public  Scandal  Vice  attends, 
«'  As  he  is  great  and  noble  who  offends. 

(24)  But  War's  no  more  youll  fay,  there's  left  no 

Room, 
To  prove  our  Swords  -  the  Soldier,  pent  at  home, 

In  Sloth  and  Riots  places  his  Delight, 
Bumper's  all  Day,  and  Harlots  ev  ry  Night. 
Bat  hold,  War's  Rumour  I  i^^rk  the  loud  Alarms! 
Hark  the  flirill  Clarion  founds  to  Arms,  to  Arms\ 

(25)  Shou'd  (Heav'n  avert  it!)  any  defperate  Fate 
Summon  all  Heads^  and  Hands  to  guard  the  State, 
Send  quick  Arturius  to  fecure  the  Port, 

''  Where  are  the  Generals,  where  do  they  refort  ? 
Send  to  the  Bagnio  there  you're  fure  to  find 
The  mfledgd  Hedlors  coupling  with  their  Kind. 

(26)  Go 

NoMlis  hie,  quocumquevenitcieiramne,  ciijus. 

Clara  Fuga  ante  alios,  i^  primus  in  yEqiwre piilvis, 

Se  /  Venale  Pecus  Corytha  Pcjtentas  ef 

Nirfmi,  firarajii^o  Vi8oria  [edit ; 

Nil  :bi  majomm  refpcolus,  gra:i.i  nulla 

Umbrarum, 

Ergo  ut  miremur  te,  rion  hw^  frimum  aliquid  da 

S^iod prjfim  Titulis  incidere  p/reler  Honores, 

^im  illis  damus,  y  deilimus,   quibus  onnia  d'rhes. 
(23) Miferwn  eft  al'jenae  incmibere  Faince, 

Ne  collapfa  rrnnt  Subdu£iis  teEla  Columbis. 

hicipit  ipforum  contra  te  Stare  Parentum 

Nobilitas,  Claramque  Facempreferre  pudendis. 

Omne  animi  Vitmiri  tanto  confpeftius  in  le 

Crimen  habet,  quanto  Major,  qui  peccat,  haberur. 
(24) Pingiiis  Damqfippus  ad  ilkf 

Thermarum  calices,  infcriptaque  Lintea  vadit, 

Maturiis  bello  Armenie. 

(25) Praftare  Neronetn, 

Securum  valet  h^ec  yEtas.     Mitte  Oftia  defar, 

Mitte  ;  fed  in  Magna  legation  quere  Popind, 

Jnvenies  aliquo  cum  percujjore  jacentepi. 


(12) 

(i6^.  Go  to  the  Booths  where  Feats  of  Fid  are 
Ihewn, 
There  you'll  find  Carlo,  from  Tatrickn,  grown 
A  Boxer  and  the  Scandal  of  the  Town. 
Room  for  the  noble  Mafter  Champion  -  See ! 
His  mien  Majeslic  fliews  his  Quality. 

(27)  This  very  Carlo  whom  we  lately  faw, 

Flutt'ring  about  with  Six  in  his  Landau 

Is  forc'd  to  make  the  Stage  his  laft  Retreat, 

And  owe,  to  Harlequins  Grimace,  his  Meat; 

For  now  he's  forc'd,  fince  his  Eflate  is  loft, 

To  make  —  ad,  or  be  himfelf  a  Ghoft. 

(^28;  Strange !  He  who  knew  fo  well  to  fliake  the 
Dice, 

And  dext'roufly  to  throw  the  lucky  Sice  • 

To  lliun  Ames-ace  that  fwept  the  Stakes  away, 

Should  leave  no  Gleanings  for  a  rainy  Day  I 

^29)  Shameful  are  thefe  Examples  — Yet  we  find 
To  Rmc's  Difgrace,  far  worfe  than  thefe  behind. 

(  go)Great  Father  of  theGods,  when  for  our  Crimes, 

Thou  fendTc  fome  heavy  Judgment  on  the  Times  , 

Some  Tyrant  King,  the  Terror  of  his  Age, 

The  Type  and  true  Vicegerent  of  thy  Rage, 

Thus  punifl)  him  —  Set  Virtue  in  his'Sight, 

Drefs'd  in  her  Charms,  with  all  her  Graces  bright  ; 

But  fet  her  diftant  —  -  make  him  pale  to  fee 

His  Gains  outwcigh'd  by  loft  Felicity. 

But 

(26)  Rs  hand  mira  t amen,  citharctdo  prindpe  mhrius 
Nobilis :  hac  ultra,  quid  erit  nifi  ludus  ?  (^  illic 
Dedecus  urbis  habes. 

(27)  Conjitnptis  opibus  Vocem,  Damafippe,   locajli 
Sipnrio,  damofum  Ageres  u!  Phafma  Catulli. 

(28)  Jure  eienim  id  Summuni,  quid  dexter  Senio  ferrety 
Scire  erat  in  Voto  ;  damnofa  catiicida  quantum 
Raderel. 

(29)  9^dd,  fi  nunquam  adeo  f^dis  adeoque  pudendis 
Utimur  Exempli s,  ut  non  pejora  fuperjint  ? 

(30)   Magne  pater  Divmt^  S^evos  punire  Tyrannos 
Haud  alia  ratione  velis,  cum  dira  libido 
Mover  it  Ingenium  ferventi  tinSla  Vcneno  ; 
Virtutem  videant^  intabefcMtque  reliila. 


C  13  ] 

But  hoid,    hold  Mufe,  you  moralize  too  long, 
Come  I  wake  your  Reader  with  fome  merry  Song. 
''  Begin,  Calliope,  a  Tale  to  fing, 
Of  fome  paji  Booby  Greek,  or  Roman  King. 
What  Roman  King  ?  Why  Nero  let  it  be ; 
Well,  but  his  Times  with  *  ours  can  ne'er  agree. 
Um—  why  that's  true,  ~0  no,  not  in  the  leaft, 
I  only  tell,  and  not  apply  the  Jeft. 

25  When  he  with  whom  the  Flavian  Race  decay'd,- 
The  fervile  World  with  Iron  Scepter  fway'd. 
When  ftruttingiVfroreign'd,  and  venal  i?o;;/fobey'd," 
On  diftant  Coafts,  where  Spanijh  Turrets  rife, 
A  Fifh  was  taken  of  a  monftrous  Size. 
The  Wife  Commander  of  the  Boat  and  Lines, 
The  Capture  for  the  Emperor  defigns ; 
3^And  now  he  reach'd  the  Stream,  where  Poor  Remains 
Oi  Alhah  Freedom ftill  its  Name  retains; 
The  wond'ring  Croud  that  to  ftrange  Sights  refort, 
And  choak'd  a  while  his  Paifage  to  the  Court, 
At  length  gives  way ;  ope  flies  the  Palace  Gate, 
The  Turbut  enters,  and's  received  with  State^ 

'*  Incip€  Calliope,  licet  hie  confidere :   fion  eft 
Cantandum,    res  vera  agiuo'. 

"  Cu7?t  jam  Sonianimwn  laceraret  Flavins  Orlem 
Ultimus,  ^  calvo  ferviret  Roma  l^eroni., 
Incidit  Adriaci  fpatiiim  admirahile  Rhombi  : 
Dejlinat  hoc  mofTjlrum  cymhiz  Unique  Magifter^ 
Ponlifci  fummo. 

"^  Utque  lacus  fuherant,  nbi,  quanquam  diruta,  Jervat 

I^nem  'Jrojanum 

Obftitit  intranti  ?niratrix  turba  pnrtimper  ; 
Ut  cejfity   facili  patuerant  cardine  valvar. 

*  Juvenal  wrote  this  Story  io  T)omitian*s  Time. 

D  37  But 


(  H  ) 

3' But,  O  hard  Fate!  the  Palace  Stores,  no  Dilli 

AfFord,  capacious  of  the  mighty  Filli. 

'  Call,  defar  cries,  my  trufty  Senate  ftraight ; 

This  great  Affair  demands  their  fage  Debate. 

What  with  this  Spanijh  Monfter  we  muft  do. 

Fathers,  I'll  gracioufly  appeal  to  you. 

The  Hall  is  fwept,  the  wife  Patricians  come. 

To  canvas,  as  they  deem,    the  State  of  Rome. 

""  Cunning  Veiento,   lo !  and  by  his  Side 

The  great  Catullus,  leaning  on  his  Guide, 

Decrepid,  yet  a  furious  Lover  He, 

And  deeply  fmit  with  Charms  he  fcarce  can  fee ; 
Whofe  Levee's  daily  crowded  with  Refort 
Of  a  depending,  gaping,  fervile  Court. 
2  Who  grants  all  Honours  of  the  Sword,  and  Gown, 
Crlads  with  a  Nod,   and  ruins  with  a  Frown  ; 
Who  led  his  Emp'ror  in  a  String,  and  fway'd 
That  Prince  whom  once  thefubjed  World  obey'd  ; 
"^  Who  the  ftiff  Pride  of  Roman  Nobles  broke, 
And  bent ' their  haughty  Necks  beneath  his  Yoke; 
Thus  raifihg  a  top-heavy  Tow'r,   whofe  Weight 
Crulh'd  him  at  laft  —  no  unexpected  Fate ; 

"  Bed  deerat  Pifci  patinjE  Menfura. 


Vocantur 


Ergo  in  cojicilium  procelres. 

*  ILl  cum  mortifero  priidens  Veiento  CaliiHo, 
^i  nunquatn  vifa!  flagrabat  amore  puellcc. 

' — — «   atque  illi  fellas  donare  curules  ? 

Ilium  exercitibus  ■pro'ponere? 

* t^am  qui  nimios  optabit  homresy 

J.  _^     Et  mmias  pofcebat  opes,  mimerofa  parabit 
jfJO.  ^'  Excel/a  turris  tabulata,  unde  altior  ejfet 

For 


( 1$ ) 

For  fen  fucli  Wretches  to  the  Shades  defcend 
By  a  dry  Death,  or  by  a  glorious  End. 
^^  None  more  cry'd  up  the  Fijh,  -He,  in  it's  Praife, 
W^iih  Zeal  his  Voice,  with  Zeal  his  Hands  did  raife. 

^  Nor  cime  Veiento  lliort,  but  as  infpir'd. 
With  his  great  Leader's  Gold  and  Spirit  fir'd, 
^  Prophetic,  cries,  "  The  happy  Omen  fee, 
Of  fruitful  Peace,  or  glorious  Vi6tory. 
Some  captive  King  lliall  Ccefars  Prowefs  own. 
And  proud  afpiring  Gaul  come  tumbling  down. 
Ihe  Golden  A^q,  O  Rome  I  returns  to  thee. 
Thy  Power  unbounded,  and  thy  Commerce  free  ; 
The  Merchant's  Plunderer  fliall  his  Prey  reftore, 
And  Harpies  range  the  Indian  Seas  no  more." 

7  Old  Crifpus  next,  wanton,  tho'  old,  appears. 
His  Luft  (tho'  Power)  not  yielding  to  his  Years ; 
Who  thinking  the  Debate  perplex'd  and  long. 
Sate  down  and  mus'd  him  with  a  bawdy  Song. 

Montanus  Belly  next,  advancing  flow. 
Before  the  Sweating  Senator  did  go. 

^  Crjjpinus  after,  but  much  fweeter^  comes, 
Fainting  beneath  the  Fume  of  Indian  Gums. 

Cafiis,  is'  hnpulfa;  p-(Eceps  inmiane  ruine. 

yui  generum  Cereris  fine  C(sde  Q?  vulnere  pauci 

Defctmlunt  Reges  i£  ficca  morle  Tyranni. 

*  AVwo  magh  Rlwmhum  Stuptdt : 

'  JS'on  cedit  Veiento^  fid  ut  fanaticus  Mfiro 

^  Ptrcujpis,  BelloJia,  tuo  divinat ;  Cff  ingens. 
Omen  babes,  inquit,  magni  clarique  Triumphi : 
Rcgem  aliqnem  cap'ies,  aut  de  temoiie  Britanno 
Excidet  Arviragu:. 

■" Venit  &"  Crifpi  jucunda  SeneBus. 

MoHtani  quoque  Venter  adeji  Abdo7nine  tardus : 


Et  matutino  fudans  Crifpiims  myiomOy 
Sluantum  vix  redolent  duo  funera— 


9  Pom- 


(  i6) 

9  Tompeius  then,  well  skill'd  in  the  Court  Game 
Of  cutting  Throats,  with  a  foft  Whifper,  came. 

Reymrdus  next  befouls  the  high  Abode, 
Spewing  out  Sporus*  Nonfenfe  by  the  Load. 

Next  him  Acilius  of  an  Age  the  fame. 
With  eager  Hafte  to  the  grand  Council  came. 
In  Temper  mild,  and  blefs'd  with  Share  of  Senfe, 
His  Manners  winning  as  his  Eloquence  ; 
None  abler  to  have  fav'd  the  Land  than  he, 
If,  as  his  Thoughts  were  juffc,  his  Tongue  were  free  • 
If  it  were  fafe  to  vent  his  Gen'rous  Heart ; 
But,  Nero  reigning,  'twas  a  dangerous  Part. 
If  Power  grown  abfolute  Advice  could  bear  ; 
'°But  what's  fo  tender  as  a  Tyrant's  Ear  ? 
With  whom  whoever,  tho'  a  FavVite,  fpake. 
At  each  crofs  Vote  expofed  his  Whole  at  Stake. 
This  well  he  knew,  and  therefore  never  try'd. 
As  fome  Oafs  did,  to  ftem  th' impetuous  Tide. 

"Then  Fujcus (kgely  op'd  his  Mouth,  and  fpoke, 
With  many  a  Hem  I  but,  what  was  the  beft  Joke, 

♦  Pompeius  tenui  jugulos  aperire  fufurro : 
Proximts  fju/dem  properabit  Acilius  t^vi, 
Ciijus  erant  moreSy  qualis  facundia,  mite 
Ingenium.  7nariay  ac  terras,    populofque  regenti 
^is  comis  uttliory  ft  clade  ^  pejie  fub  ilia 
Sesvitiam  dammre^  t?  honeftum  afferre  liceret 

'"  Con/ilium  ? 

Sed  quid  violentius  aure  Tyranni  ? 

Cum  quo  de  pluviis,  aut  afiibus,  aut  nimbofo 

Vere  locuturi  fatU7n  pendebat  amid? 

Ilk  igitur  nunquam  direxit  brachia  contra 

Torrentem.     Nee  civis  erat,  qui  libera  poJJ'et 

Verba  Animi  proferre,    Crf  vitam  impemkre  vero. 

"  Et  qui  vuUuribus  fervabat  vifc^ra  Dacis 
Fufcus, 


Miftook 


"VWO^l  '^ 


(  17  ) 
Miftook  the  Cafe,  till  by  Catullus''  Look 
Struck  Dumb,  he  ftrait,  with  Shame,  the  HaJIforJook. 

The  Speecherl^R.  uprifes,  from  whofe5/7/ 
Sweet  empty  Sounds,  and  honey  Dews  diftil ; 
And  many  a  Word  he  fpoke,  and  made  much  Pother, 
Declaiming  fine,  on  this,  and  that,  and  t'other. 
At  length  the  great,  th'  important  Question's  put ; 
'^Fathers,  your  Judgment,  -—Shall  the  Fijlo  he  cutf 
O  far,  far  be't  from  us,  Montanus  cries. 
To  do  Difhonour  to  the  noble  Prize : 
A  Difli  of  fineft  Earth  made  deep  and  wide, 
Fit  to  contain  it  whole,  with  Speed  provide  • 
'3  And  henceforth,  let  a  Totter  always  wait, 
To  ferve  in  thefe  Emergencies  of  State. 
He  fpoke,  — and  ftraight  his  Council  is  obferv'd : 
With  Joy  he  fees  the  Fifli  entire  preferv'd; 
Well  knowing,  did  they  go  beneath  it's  Skin, 
They'd  find  it  (link  mofl:  cruelly  within. 

"  ^lidnam  igitur  cea/as  ?  conc'uUtur  ?    ahfit  ah  ilia 
Deckcus  hoc,  Montamis  ait ;  iejla  aha  faretur^ 
^luce  tenuo  mura  fpat'wfiim  colligat  crbem. 


Sed  ex  hoc 


"Tempore  jam,  Ccefar^  fi^i^i  ii'^  caftra  fequaiilm; 
Fids  digaa  ■v:ro  Jeiile/ilia, 


FINIS. 


/r/C 


